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SHORT  STORY 

"THE  ADVANTAGE" 

A.  David  Schurr 

At  first  I  was  not  sure  what  had 
awakened  me.  My  muscles  were  stiff 
from  the  cold,  hard  rock  of  the  cave  in 
which  I  had  slept.  Then,  there  it  was; 
a  sharp  searing  pain  from  my  innards 
followed  by  a  shivering  spasm  that 
almost  shook  me  to  pieces.  With  an 
extreme  effort,  I  managed  to  gain 
control  over  myself.  I  sat  up  quickly, 
and  a  spell  of  dizziness  rewarded  my 
efforts. 

When  the  black  wave  receded  from 
my  mind,  I  slowly  bent  forward  and 
untied  the  laces  from  my  boots.  They 
were  frozen,  and  to  my  weak  fingers 
seemed  to  be  made  of  iron.  When  my 
boots  were  finally  removed,  I  mas- 
saged and  beat  my  feet  until  a  tingling 
told  me  that  circulation  was  return- 
ing. 

1  was  exhausted,  but  the  knowledge 
that  my  feet  would  hold  out  for  still 
another  day's  travel  gave  me  strength. 
With  my  knife  I  cut  a  small  piece 
from  the  bottom  edge  of  my  heavy 
leather  coat.  There  were  several  such 
pieces  already  cut.  I  put  the  pieces 
of  leather  into  my  mouth.  It  was  cold 
and  stiff  and  definitely  unpalatable, 
but  I  forced  myself  to  chew  it  slowly. 
The  swallowing  of  the  juices  derived 
from  the  leather  seemed  to  dim  the 
hunger  pangs  somewhat. 

I  groped  about  for  my  rifle  and  used 
it  to  help  me  to  my  feet.  This  effort 
caused  another  black  wave  to  engulf 
my  consciousness  for  a  moment.  I 
rested  momentarily,  than  made  my 
way  to  the  mouth  of  the  cave. 

The  glare  of  the  snow  and  sky  con- 
trasted to  the  dimness  of  the  cave 
caused  my  to  wince  and  squint.  The 
panorama  presented  to  me  consisted 
of  a  continuous  field  of  snow  rising 
over  low  hills,  unbroken  by  trees  or 
shrubs.  I  checked  the  pistol  which  was 
strapped  around  my  coat.  It  contained 
three  cartridges,  all  that  lay  between 
me  and  starvation.  I  knew  my  rifle  was 
empty  but  hefting  it  gave  me  a  sense 
of  security. 

In  my  mind  I  set  the  direction  I  had 
been  following  for  the  last  several 
days;  due  south,  the  direction  in  which 
the  cave  faced.  I  threw  back  my 
shoulders  and  took  a  deep  breath. 
This  gave  me  a  sense  of  strength  be- 
yond reality.  I  stepped  out  of  the 
cave  onto  a  small  ledge  of  soft  snow. 
The  ground  beneath  the  snow  was 
more  vertical  than  the  layer  of  snow 
had  hinted,  and  I  found  myself  slip- 


ping forward.  I  tried  to  jump  back 
into  the  cave,  but  my  sorely  abused 
and  weakened  muscles  failed  me,  and 
I  found  myself,  for  a  short  instant, 
balancer  as  though  on  a  knife  edge. 

It  seemed  like  an  eternity  before  I 
fell;  a  terribly  sickening,  helpless  feel- 
ing. Then  I  toppled  perhaps  fifty  or 
sixty  feet  down  the  slope.  I  passed 
out  long  before  I  reached  the  bottom. 

I  remember  coming  to  and  passing 
out  several  times  before  I  finally  had 
a  grip  on  myself. 

Looking  up  the  slope,  my  eyes  fol- 
lowed the  trail  of  freshly  broken  snow 
to  the  cave.  About  halfway  up,  my 
rifle  was  in  the  snow  with  its  muzzle 
buried  and  the  stock  pointing  straight 
up  like  a  ski  marker. 

Out  of  the  corner  of  my  eye  I 
caught  a  movement  and  turning  my 
head  I  saw  a  wolf  cautiously  approach- 
ing. He  was  gaunt  and  shoddy  and 
had  a  hungry  look  about  him.  At  the 
movement  of  my  head,  the  wolf  stop- 
ped and  backed  off  a  few  steps.  His 
head  was  low  and  his  tail  was  down 
between  his  legs.  He  snarled  viciously 
and  bared  his  fangs  menacingly. 

Seeing  me  in  the  snow,  he  probably 
thought  me  dead.  From  his  outward 
appearance  he  looked  as  though  he 
had  not  eaten  in  a  long  while.  I  knew 
the  same  thoughts  were  going  through 
our  separate  minds— to  each  the  other 
was  food  to  stave  a  long  hunger.  This 
was  nature:  survival  of  the  fittest.  But 
I  had  the  edge.  The  by-products  of 
my  civilijation  had  equipped  me  with 
a  weapon  tiiat  was  far  superior  than 
the  natural  weapons  of  the  beast. 
Even  a  folf's  patience  would  be  no 
match,  for  my  gun  would  settle  things 
quickly  and  I  would  eat  well. 

I  grabbed  for  my  pistol  at  my  waist 
and  fired  at  the  wolf.  My  excitement 
had  been  such  that  although  the  wolf 
was  within  thirty  feet  of  me,  my  bul- 
let splattered  the  snow  many  feet  to 
the  right  and  beyond  the  wolf.  The 
sudden  noise  had  frightened  the  ani- 
mal, and  before  I  could  take  a  second 
shot  he  had  bounded  off  over  a  nearby 
rise. 

I  was  not  to  be  deprived  of  my 
feast.  I  tried  to  jump  to  my  feet  and 
give  chase,  but  my  right  foot  collap- 
sed under  my  weight.  I  could  not 
take  time  to  bind  it. 

I  crawled  up  the  rise  dragging  my 
foot,  following  the  trail  of  the  wolf. 
The  exercise  started  the  blood  pound- 
ing in  my  veins  and  a  dull  sensation 
of  pain  began  coursing  up  my  right 
leg. 

(Continued  on  page  8) 


Now  It's  Your  Turn 

Bob  When 

At  this  time  last  year,  all  of  the  one 
hundred  and  sixty  fellows  of  the  class 
of  '63  were  given  the  label  of  Fresh- 
man in  college.  The  name  'Freshman" 
is  defined  asa  novice;  a  student  dur- 
ing his  first  year  in  college. 

The  first  week  of  college  life  is  hec- 
tic fo  rthe  freshman.  Most  of  them  are 
walking  into  class  as  if  their  next  step 
was  their  last  or  stampeding  through 
different  classes  to  find  their  own. 

After  the  first  month,  the  different 
personalities,  which  comprise  the 
Freshman  class,  come  into  view.  The 
first  personality  is  the  constant  schol- 
er,  who,  as  the  name  implies,  is  con- 
stantly studying;  then  there  is  the 
mediocre  studier,  who  puts  enough 
time  on  his  studying  but  always  finds 
time  to  enjoy  himself.  The  next  is  the 
flunkie  who  puts  his  social  life  over 
studying.  The  "Gipper"  is  the  last  and 
the  least  in  numbers.  There  is  usually 
only  one  to  a  class. 

A  fellow,  on  receiving  the  title  of  a 
Freshman,  has  a  lot  of  responsibilities 
placed  on  his  shoulders.  These  res- 
ponsibilities arise  not  only  on  cam- 
pus, but  at  home  as  well,  where  one's 
family  and  community  members  show 
their  faith.  This  motivates  a  student 
to  do  his  best.  But  this  faith  in  one's 
achievement  is  only  a  small  percent- 
age of  the  real  reason  why  a  person 
strives  to  do  his  best.  The  real  reason 
lies  in  one's  future  and  the  promise 
of  a  life  of  fulfillment. 

Being  a  freshman  in  college  comes 
once  in  a  fellow's  lifetime.  Now  it's 
your  turn,  make  the  most  out  of  it. 
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Our  College  Band 

Allan  Goldfarb 

Our  college  band  is  a  combination 
of  gleaming  instruments  and  energetic 
men.  The  men  who  play  in  our  stir- 
ring organization  have  been  playing 
their  instruments  for  many  years.  In 
fact,  we  have  many  men  who  have 
played  for  ten  years  or  more.  Their 
playing  ability  starts  by  either  private 
or  public  school  instruction. 

After  a  person  leaves  public  school 
to  enter  high  school  he  brings  with 
him  years  of  wonderful  experience. 
In  high  school  he  soon  develops  his 
playing  techniques  even  further.  He 
now  learns  to  march  and  play  at  the 
same  time.  Now  he  realizes  that  he 
must  be  a  sharp  stepping  marcher  and 
an  excellent  player  too.  This  takes 
hours  of  practice;  but  it  is  certainly 
worth  it.  It  is  exciting  to  be  a  member 
of  a  smart  marching  and  playing  out- 
fit. 

Upon  graduation  from  high  school, 
some  of  our  experienced  band  players 
enter  college.  Upon  reaching  college 
they  have  compiled  a  record  of  10 
years  of  playing  ability  and  4  years  of 
marching. 

Our  band  exists  of  20  capable  men. 
They  have  been  members  and  leaders 
of  their  own  dance  bands  while  in 
high  school.  The  men  in  our  band  are 
wearing  blue  blazers  and  smart  look- 
ing straw  hats.  Their  outfits  are  cer- 
tainly very  collegiate  looking;  while 
at  the  same  time  being  very  func- 
tional. They  are  not  always  comfort- 
able, but  they  help  to  make  our  band 
even  more  splendid  looking  on  the 
field  and  off. 

The  band  will  play  at  all  of  the 
football  games  this  year.  Mr.  Mc- 
Nally,  the  director  of  the  band,  has 
planned  some  very  exciting  half  time 
shows.  After  football  season  is  over, 
our  band  will  then  start  to  play  con- 
cert music. 

The  band  is  an  asset  to  our  college 
which  helps  to  spread  a  friendliness 
through  its  trips  around  Pennsylvania. 
It  helps  too  to  build  up  the  fine  repu- 
tation of  our  college. 


Fellowships 


Only  a  month  remains  to  apply  for 
over  200  fellowships  offered  by  for- 
eign governments  and  universities  for 
graduate  study  in  15  countries,  the 
Institute  of  International  Education 
announced  today.  Applications  will 
be  accepted  until  November  1 1. 


The  fellowships,  which  are  for 
study  in  universities  in  Austria,  Brazil, 

Canada,  Denmark,  France,  Germain, 
Iran,  Israel,  Italy,  Mexico,  the  Nether- 
lands, Poland,  Rumania,  Sweden  and 
Switzerland,  cover  tuition  costs  and 
varying  amounts  for  living  expenses. 
U.  S.  Government  Travel  Grants  to 
supplement  maintenance  and  tuition 
scholarships  are  available  to  Ameri- 
can students  receiving  Austrian,  Dan- 
ish, French,  German,  Israeli,  Italian, 
Netherlands,  Polish,  or  Rumanian 
government  awards. 

An  American  foundation  offers  two 
additional  awards  for  study  or  re- 
search in  any  country  in  the  Far  East, 
South  or  Southeast  Asia,  and  Africa. 

General  eligibility  requirements  for 
these  programs  are:  (1)  U.S.  citizen- 
ship at  time  of  application;  (2)  a 
bachelor's  degree  or  its  equivalent  be- 
fore the  beginning  date  of  the  award; 
(3)  knowledge  of  the  language  of  the 
host  country;  and  (4)  good  health.  A 
demonstrated  capacity  for  independ- 
ent study  and  a  good  academic  record 
are  expected.  Preference  is  given  to 
applicants  under  35  years  of  age  who 
have  not  had  extensive  experience 
abroad.  While  married  persons  are 
eligible  for  most  of  the  fellowships, 
the  stipends  are  geared  to  the  needs 
of  single  grantees. 

Applicants  will  be  required  to  sub- 
mit a  plan  of  proposed  study  that  can 
be  carried  out  profitably  within  the 
year  abroad. 

Students  enrolled  at  a  college  or 
university  should  consult  the  campus 
Fulbright  Program  Advisor  for  infor- 
mation and  applications.  Others  may 
write  to  the  Information  and  Coun- 
seling Division,  Institute  of  Interna- 
tional Education,  800  Second  Avenue, 
New  York  17,  N.Y.,  or  to  any  of  IIE's 
regional  offices. 

Competitions  for  the  1962-1963  aca- 
demic year  close  November  1,  1961. 
Requests  for  application  forms  must 
be  postmarked  before  October  15. 
Completed  applications  must  be  sub- 
milted  by  November  1. 

Founded  in  1919,  the  Institute  of 
International  Education  fosters  inter- 
national understanding  through  the 
exchange  of  ideas  and  knowledge 
among  all  peoples.  HE  administers 
two-way  scholarship  programs  for 
more  than  5000  persons  between  the 
United  States  and  over  SO  foreign 
countries,  and  is  an  information  cen 
ter  on  all  aspects  ol  international  edu- 
cation and  exchange. 

I.I.E.  News  Release 


"JUDY" 

Matthew  Polis 

The  streets  are  always  dark  in 
Armageddon  Township,  hut  that  night 
they  seemed  darker.  Mis  heels  beat 
the  old  tired  rhythm  as  each  foot 
struck  the  wet  pavement.  Wet,  empty 
streets  always  bring  out  the  animal 
part  of  a  man. 

He  drew  hard  on  his  last  stale  cig- 
arette. Poverty  seems  to  make  every- 
thing stale. 

Four  hoods  with  black  leather 
jackets  turned  the  corner  behind  him. 
They  passed  him  easily  because  he 
was  stalking  aimlessly  and  they  were 
strutting  fast. 

There  was  no  one  on  the  street  ex- 
cept him;  he  with  the  hungry  stomach 
and  hungrier  eyes. 

Plenty  of  closed  stores  were  on  that 
dark  street.  He  looked  into  each  win- 
dow as  he  ambled  along.  There  was 
a  shoe  store;  he  needed  new  shoes. 
Next  tothe  shoe  store  was  a  hardware 
store  and  then  a  dress  shop  with 
female  mannequins  standing  in  the 
window.  They  made  him  think  of 
Judy.  It  hurt,  but  it  reminded  him  of 
the  hard  lesson  she  had  taught  him: 
Money  is  everything.  When  he  looked 
into  the  next  window  he  instinctively 
became  tense;  it  was  a  jewelry  store. 
There  were  three  big  rings  on  a  red 
velvet  pillow.  They  stood  out  from  all 
the  other  glitter.  "Two  Carat  White- 
Gold  $1,500,"  "Pear  Shaped  81.200." 
"Diamond  $1,800."  His  hungry  eyes 
concentrated  on  the  big  ring  that 
sparkled  w hite-y  ellow-blu e - w h  i  t  e- 
blue-white-blue-white-blue-white.  He 
could  almost  hear  the  flashes,  like  a 
scornful  laugh. 

That  jewelry  store  window  had  a 
thick  cage  around  it  but  there  was  a 
side  window  that  was  clear.  He  stood 
and  stared  and  thought.  He  thought 
about  Judy;  he  imagined  her  face  in 
that  cageless  side  window;  she  was 
smiling  at  him. 

He  raised  his  leg  like  a  pitcher 
winding  up  and  smashed  his  foot 
through  the  window.  Judy's  image 
disappeared  in  the  same  instant  the 
glass  splintered  onto  the  sidewalk. 
The  three  cold  rings  were  in  his  hand. 
then  his  pocket.  lie  was  going  to  run 
but  he  couldn't— his  conscience  had 
stopped  him. 
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ACROSS 

42. 
43 

Exclamation  of  disgust 
Skin  tumor 

1. 

Piece  of  cleared  land 

44. 

Baseball  glove 

5. 

Consumes 

45. 

spouse 

8. 

Freud's  name  for  basic 

instinctive 

46. 

Hitler's  Elite  Guard 

drives. 
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These  lay  eggs 

10. 

Gamblers  take  them 

48. 

Girl's  name 

11. 

everv  one 

12. 

disfigure 

DOWN 

13. 

Thing,  in  law 

14. 

Association   ( abb. ) 

1. 

This  is  oft  heard  on  the  golf 
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Trig,  function 

course  (plural) 
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Abbreviation  for  11  across 
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Perfect  images 

17. 

Girl  in  "Silas  Marner" 
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Male  nicknames 

18. 

Certain  phonograph  records 
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Library  Science  ( abb. ) 

(abb.) 

5. 

Not  difficult 

19. 

Careless;  slovenly 
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Automatically  controlled  naviga- 
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Mauna 

tion  (abb.) 
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Plural  pronoun 

7. 

Chem.  symbol  for  Thorium 

23. 

An  evening  in  Paris 

8. 

Male  name 

24. 

Long  period  of  time 

9. 

Well-known  chem.  prof. 

26. 

Bursts  of  light 

11. 

Catch  sight  of 

29. 

Artists  often  use  them 

12. 

wrong  (prefix) 

30. 

Malt  beverages 

14. 

estimate  the  value  of 

32. 

Blood  factor 

15. 

pieces  of  glittering  metal 

33. 

Term  used  in  amateur 

radio 

17. 

concluding  part  of  novel,  poem 

34. 

Aromas 

etc. 

36. 

Grand  Union  Enterprises  (abb.) 

18. 

Crazv  antics  (slang) 

37. 

Flving  mammals 

20. 

exclamation 

38. 

Note  in  the  scale 

21. 

Hawaiian  garland 

39. 

Man's  name 

24. 

Exclamations  of  delight 

41. 

Women  (slang) 

25. 

Plows  make  them 
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Road  sign 

28. 

Japanese  coin 

31. 

layers 

34. 

Chemical  compound 

35. 

To  see  (German) 
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Smith  on  the  Stairs 

Matthew  folis 

Mr.  Smith's  bored  ringers  picked  at 
the  dusty  books.  They  were  paper- 
backs of  cheap  yellow  paper  which  has 
been  laying  around  his  house  for 
years.  On  the  cover  of  one  of  the  books 
was  a  naked  young  man  gripping  a 
two  edged  sword  which  conveniently 
covered  his  groin.  His  face  was  the 
duplication  of  the  billion  other  men 
on  the  similar  covers.  But  this  face 
halted  Mr.  Smith's  fingers.  The 
strength,  vigor,  miraculous  intrepidy 
of  this  one  dimensioned  mandarin 
touched  the  sterile  brain  of  Mr. 
Smith,  electrifying  it  with  a  tantaliz- 
ing current  of  remembrances. 

Mr.  Smith  was  never  strong  and 
only  momentarily  young.  It  was  this 
image  of  youth  he  had  carried  around 
and  worshipped,  transplanting  him- 
self into  his  beautiful  god.  His  dreams 
were  of  the  blond  girl  whose  big  re- 
tarded brother  was  in  his  fourth  grade 
class.  She  was  secretly  superwoman 
and  he  superman.  He  played  with  all 
the  twirling  dreams  of  blond  girls  who 
learned  to  admire  and  love  him, 
"Fighting  Smith." 

Now  Smith  was  searching  for  his 
dreams,  hidden  in  deep  crevices  with 
the  main  characters  playing  erotic 
games  with  themselves  and  refusing 
to  answer.  Relapsing  into  a  soft  chair. 
he  tried  to  recall  his  puppets  to  act 
again  his  day  dream.  No  response,  not 
even  the  squeak  of  a  rusty  string. 
Yawning,  he  slowly  rose  to  turn  off 
the  television,  and  lock  the  front  door; 
the  end-of-the-day  rituals.  Then,  up 
the  stairs  to  bed,  to  sleep,  and  awake 
again.  He  walked  up  the  stairs  as  if 
at  the  very  top  stood  Death,  the  Death 
he  must  walk  toward  for  the  sake  of 
the  young  girl  in  tattered  clothes  he 
will  never  caress  again.  Her  blond 
hair  no  longer  gleams.  Her  eyes,  gaz- 
ing  frozenly  at  the  great  man  ascend- 
ing the  stairs,  have  their  pleasant 
color  no  longer.  No!  No!  Never!  He 
dares  not  turn  around.  Courage'  til  the 
last  step.  The  grubby  brat  next  to  her 
watches  with  glee. 

At  the  last  step,  Mr.  Smith  gazes  for 
the  last  time  upon  her  soft  eyes,  her 
parted  lips.  He  sheds  a  tear. 
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Some  Thoughts  on  a 
Worthy  Treatise 

John  Mertz 

I've  just  finished  reading  a  very  in- 
teresting and  informative  book  on  the 
type  of  all— engrossing  subject  that  is 
ot  importance  to  all  of  us.  It's  titled: 
You  Can  Trust  the  Communists  (to  do 
exactly  as  they  say).  The  author,  Dr. 
Fred  Schwarz,  was,  until  recently,  a 
well  known  and  admired  Australian 
physician  who,  having  had  some  con- 
tact with  Communists  in  his  own 
country,  has  embarked  on  a  tour 
solely  dedicated  to  opening  the  eyes 
of  the  people  of  the  Free  World  to  let 
them  see  just  what  they  are  facing. 

I  must  admit  that  I  had  some  res- 
ervations on  this  book  when  it  was 
first  suggested  to  me,  what  with  the 
John  Birch  Society  currently  going  off 
the  deep  end  in  this  same  vein;  but 
Dr.  Schwarz's  words  soon  convinced 
me  of  his  sincerity  and  of  the  wisdom 
of  his  thoughts. 

The  thesis  of  the  book  is  simply 
"that  Communists  are  Communists," 
that  they  are  achieving  or  seeking  to 
achieve  world  conquest,  as  they  pro- 
fess and  by  means  they  profess.  It's 
the  old  Hitler  bit  all  over  again— i 
more  people  had  taken  Mein  Kampf 
seriously  and  realized  that  it  was  sim- 
ply an  overall  strategy  and  organiza- 
tion that  was  being  followed  to  the 
letter,  we  could've  saved  ourselves 
World  Wars,  a  score  of  millions  of 
lives,  and  the  mess  the  World's  in 
today. 

You  Can  Trust  the  Communists 
covers  everything  from  Marx-Lenin 
theory  to  brainwashing,  all  in  an 
easily  read  manner,  in  keeping  with 
the  author's  hope  to  reach  down  to 
the  people  themselves. 

There  are  two  points  which  struck 
me  as  being  of  particular  significance. 
One  is  the  extreme  standard  of  dis- 
cipline and  organization  which  en- 
ables the  Communist  Party,  a  small 
minority  wherever  it  is  in  power,  to 
dominate  completely  one  billion  of  the 
earth's  people.  The  other  is  the  man- 
ner, and  success  achieved  by  that 
manner  by  which  the  Communists 
are  able  to  gain  control  of  influence- 
groups  and  then  subtly  turn  them  to- 
ward their  own  usage— This  is  not 
limited  to  labor  unions  and  radical 
political  factions,  but  spreads  to  re- 
ligiously-affiliated organizations  striv- 
ing to  gain  support  for  civil  rights. 
disarmament,  etc. 

World  Communist  Leaders.  Dr. 
Schwarz   points   out  are   not   the   im- 


perialistic, power-hungry  war-moung- 
ers  they  are  popularly  characterized 

as.  These  are  men  who  are  heart-and- 
soul  dedicated  to  an  organization  of 
iron  discipline;  an  organization  which 
knows  no  humane  needs  and  motives; 
an  organization  which,  to  them,  can- 
not possibly  lail  the  Communist 
Party. 

And  just  where  do  we  stand,  in  the 
eyes  of  the  Communist? 

W(  stern  civilization  is  doomed  to 
fall  as  decaying  Capitalism  weakens 
its  roots.  Then,  all  of  the  citizens  who 
show  any  vestige  of  belief  in  free  en- 
terprise must  be  eliminated  by  liqui- 
dation or  translocation  into  forced 
labor.  HorrifVing?  Not  to  our  Red 
peace-preachers;  they  are  merely 
mercy-killing  a  population  which  is 
plaqued  with  the  disease  of  free 
thought.  All  that  matters  is  matter; 
humans  are  matter  and  are  therefore 
expendable.  Khruschev  would  kill  408 
of  the  American  population  to  cleanse 
the  stock  of  the  Capitalistic  disease. 

Hitler's  tactic  was  to  tell  a  big  lie 
often  enough,  so  people  would  begin 
to  believe  it  as  true.  The  only  truth  is 
Marx-Leninisn— those  who  cannot  be- 
lieve this  are  diseased  and  must  die. 
(Continued  on  page  8) 

From:  Business  news  features 

Washington  —  If  states  and  com- 
munities continue  to  build  classrooms 
at  the  present  rate,  the  classroom 
shortage  reported  by  the  U.  S.  Office 
of  Education,  should  be  over  within 
the  1960's,  according  to  the  Chamber 
of  Commerce  of  the  United  States. 

The  construction  rate  actually 
might  accelerate,  the  Chamber  said. 
School  bond  sales  have  been  setting 
records.  As  the  economy  grows,  there 
will  be  more  taxes  for  school  con- 
struction. 

But  even  with  the  present  annual 
construction  rate  of  69.000  classrooms 
(the  average  rate  for  the  past  five 
years)  between  the  1960-61  school 
year  and  the  1966-67  school  year. 
therew  ill  have  been  489,300  class- 
rooms constructed. 

During  tin's  p.riod  about  112.000 
new  classrooms  will  be  needed  to  re- 
place classrooms  that  are  destroyed 
and  that  become  obsolete,  \ccordini: 
to  the  Office  of  Education.  217,000 
new  classrooms  will  be  needed  to 
meet  expanded  enrollments. 

So  with  the  present  average  con- 
struction rate,  there  would  be  159 
additional  new  classrooms  to  be  ap- 
plied against  the  classroom  shortage 
which,  according  to  the  Office  ol  Edu- 
cation, stood  at  142.160  in  the  fall  of 
1960. 


The  Peace  Corps 

Martin  R.  Gilman 

The  Peace  Corps  was  started  on 
March  1,  1961,  by  President  Kennedy, 
on  a  temporary  basis.  The  corps  is  an 
independent  agency  within  the  De- 
partment of  State  operating  under  an 
Executive  Order  and  is  financed  from 
Mutual  Security  funds.  Since  the 
Peace  Corps  is  still  on  a  temporary 
basis,  most  of  the  plans  made  are 
short  term  ones. 

It  is  expected  that  from  500  to  1,000 
volunteers  will  be  trained  for  work 
in  overseas  countries  by  the  end  of 
1961.  These  people  will  form  the  core 
of  a  select  group  which  our  govern- 
ment plans  to  use  in  a  mutual  assis- 
tance program.  They  will  provide  the 
much  needed  technical  advice  which 
so  many  of  the  countries  throughout 
the  world  so  urgently  need. 

Peace  Corps  Volunteers  will  go  only 
where  they  are  needed  and  are  want- 
ed. The  projects  must  have  the  ap- 
proval of  both  the  host  country  and 
the  Peace  Corps.  The  volunteers  will 
be  working  very  closely  with  the  peo- 
ple they  are  trying  to  help.  It  will  be 
their  function  to  set  up  on-the-job 
training  programs  and  to  remain  in 
the  less-developed  areas  until  the  na- 
tives are  sufficiently  trained  to  carry 
on  the  work  after  the  volunteers  leave. 
The  Peace  Corps  Workers  may  serve 
as  teachers,  argicultural  consultants, 
sanitation  engineers,  construction 
foreman,  workers,  medical  assistants, 
mechanics,  accountants,  or  civil  ad- 
ministrators. These  are,  of  course, 
just  a  few  of  the  many  functions  which 
will  be  performed. 

Any  American  citizen  who  is  over 
eighteen  years  of  age  may  apply  for 
admission  to  the  corps.  There  is,  in- 
cidentally, no  maximum  age  for  ad- 
mission. If  the  applicant  is  under 
twenty-one,  his,  or  her,  parents  will 
have  to  give  their  consent.  Older  or 
retired  people  man  enter  the  Peace 
Corps  providing  that  they  meet  the 
other  requirements  and  possess  the 
necessary  skills.  Applicants  may  ob- 
tain Peace  Corps  Questionnaires  at 
universities,  post  offices,  through  the 
offices  of  senators  or  congressman,  or 
from  the  U.S.  Department  of  Agri- 
culture. They  may  also  be  obtained 
by  writing  the  Peace  Corps,  Wash- 
ington 25,  D.C. 

The  applicants  will  be  selected  only 
after  thorough  written  tests,  physical 
examinations,  interviews,  and  obser- 
vations. After  the  Corps  is  convinced 


that  they  have  chosen  a  suitable  per- 
son for  the  job,  the  new  member  is 
sent  to  school  for  extensive  training. 
The  training  received  falls  into  the 
following  catagories:  (a)  the  host  na- 
tion's language,  (b)  the  history,  cus- 
toms, traditions,  and  economy  of  the 
host  country,  ( c )  refresher  courses  in 
the  Volunteer's  field,  (d)  physical 
conditioning,  health  and  medical  prac- 
tices, (e)  refresher  courses  in  Ameri- 
can government,  history  and  tradi- 
tions. 

Service  in  the  Peace  Corps  WILL 
NOT  EXEMPT  anyone  from  service 
in  the  armed  forces.  Although  the 
Volunteer  will  receive  no  regular  sal- 
ary  payments,  he  will  receive  allow- 
ances to  cover  the  costs  of  housing, 
clothing,  food,  and  incidental  expen- 
ses while  he  is  serving  with  the  Corps 
in  his  official  capacity.  Upon  comple- 
tion of  his  service,  the  Volunteer  will 
receive  a  separation  allotment  based 
upon  his  time  overseas.  This  payment 
probably  will  be  accumulated  at  the 
rate  of  $75  per  month. 


"The  Best 
at 

Its  Best" 

ED'S 
DINER 

Franklin  and  State  Streets 
DOYLESTOWN,   PA. 


Let's  Participate 

Allan  Goldfarb 

Participation  can  be  found  on  all 
campuses,  in  all  facets  of  recreation 
and  academic  programs.  At  Delaware 
Valley  College  we  find  that  our  par- 
ticipation in  all  events  has  been  ex- 
tremely good. 

When  we  entered  as  Freshmen  we 
met  the  upperclassmen  shouting  forth 
their  wares;  namely  their  clubs  and 
organizations.  But  we  hesitated  in 
reaching  out  to  secure  a  position  in 
ihese  organizations.  It's  different  when 
you  have  left  your  High  School  groups 
and  enter  college  as  a  man  preparing 
himself  for  his  future. 

But  soon  you  realize  that  it  would 
be  great  to  get  back  into  a  group  so 
you  decide  to  join  an  organization  on 
your  own.  At  last  you  have  made  your 
first  college  extra-curricular  decision 
and  one  you  hope  will  prove  to  be 
beneficial  and  very  interesting.  Yes! 
The  majority  of  all  who  have  joined  an 
organization  at  Delaware  Valley  Col- 
lege have  been  very  proud  and  have 
done  their  very  best  to  help  to  secure 
a  firm  position  in  their  organization. 

Our  clubs  and  organizations,  while 
being  small  in  number,  are  made  up 
of  excellent  material.  At  a  small  col- 
lege such  as  ours  one  finds  the  spirit 
is  high.  It  is  no  surprise  that  there  is 
always  a  large  crowd  present  at  ath- 
letic events. 

The  "Aggie"  spirit  was  born  to  be 
strong  and  eternal.  The  Green  and 
Gold  of  our  school,  which  consists  of 
the  students,  faculty,  trustees,  em- 
ployees and  friends,  all  take  pride  in 
the  new  Delaware  Valley  College, 
outgrowth  of  the  former  Farm  School, 
and  National  Agricultural  College. 

I  feel  as  do  all  the  students  that 
the  "Aggie"  spirit  is  inside  all  of  us. 
The  "Aggie"  spirit  has  meant  to  us  a 
feeling  of  wanting  to  do  all  that  we 
could  to  keep  Delaware  Valley  Col- 
lege at  the  top. 

To  be  on  the  top  is  great  but  it's 
the  "Aggie"  spirit  that  keeps  us  there. 

It  has  been  said,  "once  an  Aggie 
always  an  Aggie"— and  proud  of  it. 
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THE   GLEANER 


POEMS 

Before  the  Close  of  Day 

Phytophil 
Ic's  time  to  write  the  things  one  thinks 

before  we  rust  away; 
It's  time  to  say  the  things  one  thinks 

before  the  close  of  day; 

For  we  are  of  the  elements  and  have 

so  short  to  stay; 
Unless    one    writes    the    things    one 

thinks,  thev're  lost  without  delay. 

It's  But  Wasted  Skill 

Phytophil 
The  sounds  have  ceased  today. 
The  earth  is  cold  and  still, 
The  light  has  gone  away. 

And  from  his  fancy-play, 
Have  leveled  all  the  hill. 
The  darkness  is  here  to  stay. 

Nor  is  there  one  to  say, 
About  the  good  or  ill: 
The  light  has  gone  away. 

But  why  destroy  his  way, 
For  it's  but  wasted  skill: 
The  darkness  is  here  to  stay. 

And  now  to  go  astray, 
Through  fog  thickened  shrill, 
The  light  has  gone  away. 

There  is  ruin  and  decay 
The  earth  is  done  and  nil: 
The  light  is  gone  away, 
The  darkness  is  here  to  stay. 

I'd  Like  to  See  Them  Happy 

Phytophil 

I'd  like  to  see  them  happy 

before  they  pass  away, 
Id  like  to  see  them  smile  again 

before  the  close  of  day; 

But  I  may  leave  before  them 

and  I  will  never  know, 
If  darkness  shades  the  place 

where  warm  hearts  once  did  glow. 
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"Overseas" 

■  IE  News  Release 

OVERSEAS,  a  new  magazine  de- 
voted to  international  education,  will 
appear  in  September. 

The  32-page  magazine  with  a  SJ-lxll 
format  will  make  its  debut  with  arti- 
cles by  Secretary  of  State  Dean  Rush, 
Henery  Cabot  Lodge,  Pamela  Hans- 
ford Johnson,  Andre  Maurois  and  a 
message  from  President  John  F.  Ken- 
nedy. 

The  magazine  will  have  particular 
interest  and  use  for  the  college  stu- 
dent with  an  overseas  study  and 
travel.  Each  issue  will  announce  the 
latest  opening  abroad,  scholarship  op- 
portunities, summer  study  programs 
and  the  many  other  study  and  travel 
opportunities  available  to  college  stu- 
dents and  educators. 

Published  by  the  Institute  Educa- 
tion, OVERSEAS  will  replace  the  HE 
News  Bulletin  which  was  published 
since  1925.  The  editor  is  Mrs.  Celia 
Aidinoff,  a  specialist  in  international 
education. 

The  new  subscription— only  maga- 
zine,   appearing    monthly    from    Sep- 


tember to  May,  will  carrj  advertising, 
picture  stories  and  articles  written  by 
leading  figures,  both  national  and 
international,  in  government,  business, 
education  and  the  arts  on  new  de- 
velopments in  exchange  activities  and 
education  around  the  world. 

Ten  thousand  copies  of  the  publica- 
tion's first  issue  will  be  circulated 
among  students,  educators,  govern- 
ments and  other  professionals  con- 
cerned with  educational  exchange  be- 
tween the  U.S.  and  foreign  countries. 

In  coming  issues  OVERSEAS  will 
feature  articles  by  Ghana  President 
Kwame  Nkrumah  on  "The  Meaning 
of  Educational  Exchange  to  Ghana"; 
Edward  Fei,  Professor  of  Economics 
at  the  University  of  Wisconsin,  on 
"Exchange  of  Persons  and  National 
Development  in  Pakistan";  Risieri 
Frondizi,  Rector  of  the  University  of 
Buenos  Aires,  on  "Higher  Education 
in  Latin  America";  F.  Cyril  James, 
Vice  Chancellor  of  McGill  University, 
on  "International  Responsibilities." 
OVERSEAS  will  also  publish  specials 
on  "Universities  Around  the  World" 
and  "Summer  Study  and  Travel"  in 
addition  to  periodic  book  reviews. 
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PAGE   SEVEN 


THE   ADVANTAGE   (continued) 

As  I  topped  the  rise,  I  saw  the  wolf 
halfway  up  the  next  slope  sitting  on 
his  haunches  with  his  thick  bushy 
tail  curled  over  his  forehead.  Inching 
my  way  forward  slowly,  I  could  feel 
the  cold  coming  into  my  body  from 
the  snow.  After  advancing  several 
yards,  I  began  to  shiver  slightly.  I 
stopped  crawling  and  took  careful  aim 
at  the  wolf.  My  shivering  subsided 
somewhat  and  the  sights  of  the  gun 
steadied  on  the  head  of  the  wolf.  Sud- 
denly an  involuntary  shudder  shook 
my  body  and  I  discharged  the  gun. 
The  wolf  jumped  to  his  feet  at  the 
report,  but  did  not  run. 

I  decided  to  lie  still,  and  beat  the 
animal  at  his  own  game,  feeling  sure 
drat  hunger  would  drive  the  wolf  to 
investigate.  I  would  wait  until  he 
came  close  enough  so  that  I  couldn't 
miss. 

I  grasped  the  pistol  with  both  hands 
and  held  it  out  in  front  of  me. 

After  awhile  I  could  feel  my  fingers 
growing  numb,  and  could  feel  no  pain 
from  my  ankle.  I  became  very  com- 
fortable. The  time  passed  slowly,  but 
I  am  sure  several  hours  passed  before 
the  creature  took  a  step  toward  me. 
I  watched  him  as  he  took  courage 
from  my  lack  of  movement  and  ad- 
vanced further.  He  came  right  into 
my  sights  and  stayed  in  my  line  of 
fire  as  he  came  closer.  This  was  bet- 
ter than  I  expected,  but  I  remained 
cool  and  collected  and  held  my  fire. 

When  he  was  a  few  feet  from  the 
muzzle  of  the  gun  I  pulled  the  trigger, 
that  is  I  willed  my  fingers  to  pull  the 
trigger,  but  it  did  not  move.  I  tried 
again  and  failed.  My  fingers  must 
have  frozen.  I  became  panicked  and 
I  tried  to  scare  the  wolf  by  flailing  my 
arms,  but  they  would  not  move. 

The  drooling  beast  stepped  over  my 
arms  and  a  second  later  I  felt  his  cold 
nose  against  my  ear.  I  tried  to  shriek 
and  squirm,  but  only  stillness  reigned 
over  my  body.  I  felt  his  teeth  at  my 
neck,  and  he  seemed  to  be  gnawing 
as  though  he  was  chewing  frozen 
flesh. 


Are  There  People  in 
Other  Worlds? 

Robert  Hilsen 

Every  day  scientists  have  become 
convinced  that  there  may  be  life  on 
other  worlds.  If  there  are  other  people 
on  other  worlds,  what  do  they  look 
like?  Scientists  believe  that  these 
people  look  much  like  ourselves. 

A  few  years  ago,  a  Russian  physi- 
cist, Dr.  I.  S.  Shklovsky,  proposed  that 
a  race  of  beings  superior  to  ourselves 
once  lived  on  Mars  and  were  either 
destroyed  by  the  changing  climate  or 
forced  to  migrate  to  another  planet. 
Dr.  Shklovsky  believes  also  that  Mars' 
two  small  moons  are  not  moons  at  all, 
but  artificial  satellites  hurled  into  or- 
bit by  Martian  civilizations  centuries 
ago.  If  this  is  true  then  the  people 
inhabiting  Mars  are  far  more  ad- 
vanced than  ourselves. 

Althouhg  other  scientists  have  dif- 
fered with  Shklovsky  no  one  can  say 
what  is  out  in  space  in  the  way  of  life 
as  we  know  it.  Some  solid  scientific 
discoveries  have  supported  the  theory 
of  life  beyond  our  confines.  Among 
the  discoveries  depicting  life  are: 

1-  The  discovery  that  Venus'  at- 
mosphere contains  water  vapor  indi- 
cates life  may  exist  on  that  planet. 

2-  The  discovery  that  meteorites 
contain  organic  molecules,  the  build- 
ing blocks  of  life. 

3-  New  knowledge  of  life  itself 
indicating  it  can  adapt  to  conditions 
once  believed  impossible  for  living 
things. 

4-  Belief  that  the  earth  is  not 
unique,  that  conditions  permitting 
life  to  flourish  here  must  be  dupli- 
cated somewhere  in  the  skies. 

Other  evidences  have  been  formed 
that  other  planets  may  have  life.  In 
1950,  Dr.  Melvin  Calvin  did  research 
on  a  meteor  that  fell  in  Kentucky.  He 
found  that  within  the  undamaged 
center  of  the  meteorite  were  organic 
molecules.  Scientists  believed  firmly 
that  there  was  no  living  organism  on 
the  moon  because  the  atmosphere  is 
too  thin.  But,  an  Air  Force  space  ex- 
pert, Dr.  Huberties  Strughold  pro- 
posed that  there  might  be  life  deep  in 
the  craters  where  atmosphere  traces 
are  found. 

There  is  little  hope  of  finding  life 
on  the  other  planets.  Mercury  is  sun- 
scorched.  Jupiter,  Saturn  Uranus,  and 


Neptune  are  surrounded  by  a  thick 
shell  of  ice  and  an  atmosphere  of  com- 
pressed hydrogen  and  helium.  Pluto, 
the  least  known  seems  to  be  a  solid 
glacier. 

The  chance  of  finding  people  on 
other  planets  is  placed  in  our  hands 
and  future  generations.  No  one  can 
say  what  knowledge  and  scientific 
achievement  in  this  field  of  science 
will  be  found. 


WORTHY   TREATISE   (continued) 

What  shocks  me  is  the  vast  naivite 
of  the  American  people,  and  I  say  that 
because  I  didn't  realize  just  what  the 
whole  thing  really  meant  until  I  read 
this  book  myself.  We  are  a  magnet  to 
all  freedom-speaking  people  (witness 
the  Berlin  border  escapades),  yet, 
with  all  the  evidence  of  our  dignity— 
perserving  intention,  we  allow  a  Big 
Lie  to  convince  half  the  world  that 
our  civilization  is  rotting  to  the  core. 
How  many  other  great  civilizations 
have  fallen  just  because  of  that  same 
feeling  of  false  security. 

Dr.  Schwarz's  solution  is  essentially 
this:  a  massive  regeneration  of  moral 
Western  dignity  and  a  burning,  hon- 
est patriotism  we  all  talk  about  but 
seldom  practice.  The  facts  are  simple: 
you  can  preach  Western  rights  until 
you're  blue  in  the  face  to  a  true  Com- 
munist—he'll never  believe  you,  be- 
cause you  don't  speak  of  Marx-Lenin- 
ist "truth"  and  he  has  disciplined  him- 
self to  accept  no  substitute.  But  he  is 
part  of  a  small  minority,  and  it  is  those 
whom  he  surpresses  who  can  be 
reached  not  to  mention  the  millions 
in  the  Free  World  who  don't  know 
what  they're  fighting  for  or  against. 
In  half  a  century,  Communism  has 
been  spread  more  than  Christianity 
spread  in  two  thousand  years!  That  is 
a  tribute  to  organization,  infernal  as 
this  case  may  be. 

I  urge  you,  each  and  every  one,  ot 
read  this  book.  It's  impact  is  undes- 
cribable.  The  day  of  reckoning  be- 
tween East  and  West  may  be  ap- 
proaching, and  perhaps  by  reading 
this  volume  we  may  be  prepared  to 
eliminate  the  possibility  of  paralyzing 
invasion  from  within. 


THE   GLEANER 


HIRTS 
PASTRY    SHOP 

56  W.  State  St.,  Doylestown,  Pa. 
Phone   Fl    8-3736 


FINEST  QUALITY    IN   VIENESE 
AND   FRENCH    PASTRY 


STAN    BOWERS 

CLOTHIER  and  FURNISHERS 

1  9  N.  Main  Street,  Doylestown,  Pa. 

TUXEDO   RENTALS 

Hours  9  to  5:30        Open  Fridays  until  9:00 


In  Doylestown's  It's 


Records  -  Record  Players 

Musical  Instruments 

and  Accessories 

Fl    8-2600 

34  S.  Main  Street 


tarnations 

Orchids  and 

Poses 

Surely 

Are 

Gorgeous 

[specially  when 

Scents  make  sense 
and   save  cents 


2354   TURK   ROAD 


FRANK   GRAU 


Fl    8-9680 


DOYLESTOWN 


STUDENT  COUNCIL  STORE 

"Everything  for  the  Student" 

NOTIONS  -   SCHOOL  SUPPLIES 

JACKETS 

CONFECTIONERIES 

Located  in  Basement  of  Lasker  Hall 


COURTESY 
OF   THE 


VARSITY  CLUB 


FARM  HOUSE 

WARD  &  WARD 

SANDWICHES     -     PIZZAS 

BEVERAGES 

Doylestown  Shopping  Center 

EVENINGS  AND  AFTER 

THE  COMPLETE 

THE  GAME 

MEN'S  STYLE  STORE 

Route  61 1 

r3F~-    r 

Next  to  Doylestown  Shopping  Center 

Green  and  Gold  Dance 


SPONSORED    BY    VARSITY    CLUB 


Music  by  Eddie  Holmes 


Saturday,  October  14,  1961  —  Homecoming 


8:30  to  12:30 


$2.50  per  couple 


